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The Times' Great New Serial—The Plot Laid in Washington and Baltimore
Copvright. 180 Frank A. Munsey Company..

You Can Begin This
Great Story Today
By Reading This
First

Synposis of Preceding Chapters.

A mn!e Washingtonian named Mans-
fleld, while in Statuary Hall, s startled
br hearing some one mention nisx name.

He finds himself boing discupasd by @
mAn and a beautiful young womnan who '8
being Instructed to follow him with the
idea of finding some mysierivus Jdocument
which the man evidently bellevas Is In
Mansfield's posmension. Becoming (nter-
ested. Mansficld  decides

WOmAD on.

Manatield deliberately scrapes acguaint-
ance with his fair pursuer and at her sug-
gestion they go to & reception at the
White House,

Now Read On
TEEE

CHAPTER IIL.—(Continued.)

I" she exclaimed, *'l could
kill that man with the light!"
“And the President's guests

could bless him,” I added.
But not again could I lure her out
upon the lawn where the searchlight
played. Blowly and circultously we

to jead the

‘¢

wandered bagk .to. the Whita Houn.J-
where -the crowd was now becoming u

dense. The recelvi
#outh porch, and a line of several hun-
dred persons had already formed to
perform the unctory and welrisome
dutly of meeting the guest of honor,

party was on the

‘Bha!l we get into the line?’ | asked.
“It's tiresome, | think,” she answered.
The German rince had not the
sligntest attraction for me, and we

sirotled around to the north front of
the house. There was 5 crowgd inslde
a: we entered, and we paused for a
moment under the shelter of a palm
Erove in the great hall, listening to an
orchestra that had begun to play for
the dancers,

Ang then 1 heard an exclamation
froon two women who came out from
the East Room, and saw them run to-
wird us.

“Mary! You little fraud'”

It was the elder of the pair who ecried
out joyously, and an instant later she
clagj+a my companion in a warm em-
bracve. The yvounger woman seemed to
await her turn impatiently, and prompt-
Iy duplicated the greeting when an op-
poriunity offered.

Up to this moment neither of the
newcomers had looked at me, byt now
with one accord they turned and smiled
frankly at me. [ caught my compan-
jon's ye for a fleeting instant, and saw
in it an expression of fright and dis-
may. Her lips were compressed tightly,
and she had ralsed one hand tg her
breast as if to ward off a blow. Then
ghe shook her head as If tossing off
some incubus, and smiled. _ .
“And this, of course, is Mr. Vinton,
sald the elder of the strangers, step-
ing forward and reaching out her
Ennd with cordial energy.

Rather mechanically I took It. and
bowed. SBhe pumped &t my arm vigor-
ously.

“You're not in the least as I pictured
youn,” she exclaimed, studying my face
with a curiosity which was not meant,
of course, to be offensive, but which
was exceedingly embarrassing to me,
nevertheless.

1 bowed again and forced a smile.

“And 1 congratulate you most sin-
eerely!”

*Why, thank vou,” T answered.

1 could think of nothing else to say;
I was fast becoming dazed.

“You have a charming and beautiful
wife, Mr. Vinton =

It was llke some fantastic dream.
The words seemed to be coming from
& long distance, yet they were clear
and distinet—and overwhelming!

A wife! I had a wife' and my name
was Vinton!

I stared at the woman blunkly, and
she laughed merrily in my face, mis-
taking my expression, | Iimogine, for
clumsy snyhess. Consternation was
the only emotion [ experience

moment: then I felt resentment and
ange: slowly succeeding., What sort
of a trick was this tha. wis being

played upon me?

1 lvoked beyvond the woman who was
#ti'l holding my hands into the eves of
the girl who hgd led me into this trap

Never had T feen such an expression
of pitiful appeal In human e Hat
lipe were quivering. She w ins
slightly toward me. her body d 3
stotue. her hands clinchied tozether, hes
chieeks Dale &= her white jow She |
war pleading silently; I verily belleve
ghe was praying.

My rising anger vanished in hewilder-
ment. I began to wonder if [ was really
sune; It was all like some pgrotesque
de’usion. At least, 1 would not appear
tidicn'ous; I would wait vntil the
teckoning

I tried to assume an air of ease, al-

though T could feel the blood racinz
face was flusned a dee e
“Bhe s all waat you say—end more,"

1 stammered.

Mary—they hnad called her Mary—
riepved forward like & woman suldeg.
Iy awakened from a transe.

This s Mre. McCutcheon, Robert.™
she paid, laying hier hiand with an air

of gentle gwnership upon my arm.
it was
ful

B0 1 was Robert Vinton'
al least & comfort to
uame.

“1 am charmed
MeCutcheon.”

Well,
Kol my

to K ow

I said, i
voice. “Mary. has spoken
often.”

! for a |

Iher free hand and drew the younger
woman toward me.
“And this, Robert,
Mrs. Pratu.”
Once more [ went through the experi-

i her daughter.

| ence of being felicitated upon the poc»l

| session of a lovely wife
“Mother and I have been so anxious
! to see you!" exclaimed the woman
called Mrs. Pratt. *“We didn't even
! know you were really engaged, so you
can imagine how surprised we were
| when we recelved announcement cards!™
“Yes?' T eaid, smiling.
“Yes, indeed! I never believed Mary
could be se siy and mysterious.
It“‘?‘.‘ ] knew it; but I did not say so

ost llke an t!" -
m"wo hadn’'t thought of it that way,
I laughed. ‘““Had we, g

I deliberately turned to Mary, as I
sald “dear,” and looked -at her chal-
lengingly. I was entitled, at least, to
some . revenge. cheaks colored
quickly, and T could feel her
—en : "l’.?h.":’” ::‘u’ nm and

Ly

;’.‘:m:u'“ with one of her own,

“Jt wasn't an elopement, of rae,
she to Mra But
Robert is just a larges, foolish boy, with
a streak of romance and a
formalities. So I humored him.”

eyes were shining with mischief. Two
minutes before she was a plcture of
mental anguish and terror. Never had
1 seen such a transformation i

“So you are enjoying it mnhdy." 1
“Perhaps two can play at it!"

Mrs. Pratt, im
- was It7T ‘
“You'll h W you hear,™ I sald.
I feit ol at my sleeve,
t look at her.
*“Now, o\
T Interrupted remorselessly.
"We were married In the ot house
of a steamboat,” I sald, with a cheer-

completely forgot to may “Robert ™ I
looked at her triumphantly. The two
women stared at me incredulously, then
at Mary.

had recovered sgieech,

I nodded and laughed.

“Mary. dear, you may
them,” I added.

Now 1 was gloating: I would teach
this Mary to play a joke. But she re-
covered herself amazingly, and falrly
put me to shame with what followed.
With blushing reluctance, laughter, and
a wealth of nimble Invention, she told
the prettiest and most entertaining
story Imaginable, concerning & runaway
couple seeking to escape the tortures of
a church wedding, fleelng aboard a
Western river steamer, being vursued
by a party of merry conspirators and a
minister, and cornered willy-nilly In the
pllot house and married out of hand, be-
| fore they had a chance to protest.
| I marveled at the tale. In fact, so
glib was it 8o replete with detalls—
yes, even with names—that 1 began tn
wonder If Mary really had been married
to momebody under such extraordinary
circumstances.

When she had concluded it she ghot
a glance of victory and at me
that went home.

“How perfectly wonderful! This was
from the daughter.

“Mary'" A sgingle word was all that
Mrs. MceCutchecn could say. 5

And then 1 heard a gentle whisper,
| close to my ear:

“That's for Dalboa!"

I understood. The affair of the -
brary was avenged. I began to think
my ledy's wit was dangerous to ternp®.

We talked with’ her friends for a
while, promising to ezll and meet some:
other members of the famlly, until
Mary bezan to drag me firmly away,

*“1 suppose yvou'll be taking her back
to England very soon.” said the elder
woman, rucfully, as she shook hands
again

Tt appeared that T was from abroa<d.

“Quite soon, I'm afra'd™ 1 answarad.

When they had di=sappeared in the d4i-
rection of the Blue Room [ turned
and looked at Mary. She met my look
very timidly and hezan plaving nerv-
ously with her fan. T noticed that jt
was broken. All the eage and animation
had s=uddenly gone ot of her Her
cheeks were pale acain, her eves very
serfous and troubled,

“T think we'll o outslde and have a
telk.” T en'd, taking her by the arm

She shrank from me as if | were zo-
| ing to strike her

as well tell

“No! No ' she pleadsd

1 could feel her trembling in my grasp,

“Put. my dear lady,” I «aid, “this mar-
| ter" " —

“Not now' Wait! Oh, please wait !

“You'll admit that I'm entitled to an

? | explanation, won't you™

She bit her liprand seemed to be upon
the brink of tears
I *Yes—but waltl I—1 can't explain
|

“Really ?" cried H;!. Pratt, when llmel

now. Won't you be merciful—for a lit-
tle while?”

Again her big, dark eyes were piteous
yan she raised them 0 mine. 1 was
tweak, nnd [relented.

“Let's get a glass of punch,” 1 sald
. Five minutes later, amid the chatter-
| ing, laughing, pushing crowd that

i surged about the refreshment-tables as
| {f they were so many bargain-counters,
+#he had, to all outward appearance, com-
| pletely recovered her spirits, and was
yas gay and unconcerned as any of the
' company. She gave me-no time for
]n-ﬂection. scarcely any for words; she
iwas as voluble as a magple, hurrying
from one topic 1o another bewlilderingly,
coining little verbal caricatures of per-
sons she saw, and discussing (inconse-
quential things with as much earnestnesa
and animation as if they wers matters
of grave moment Yet underneath it all
I could detect a high nervous tension,
an overwhelming desire to divert her
own mind from something, and mine as
well. She was making a desperate ef-
fort to forget and to make me forget.

Not for one moment would she permit
me to take her cut of the throng. 1
suggested another stroll on the lawn,
where the Marine Band was now play-
ing, but she found some excuse. She
suspected, 1 think, that I intended to
question her, and she proposed to give
me no opportunity.

It was while making our wayr slowly
through the main hall toward the Blue
Room that 1 received another shock.

A young lleutenant of the army, in
full-dress uniform, stepped In front of
her, halted, and bowed smilingly.

“Why, Miss Donaldson!” he exclaimed.

She looked at him with swift recogni-
tion, uttéred an exclamation of pleas-
ure and extended her hand -cordlally.

“Mr. Ferris!” she cried. “It's fine to
see you, I thought you were’ in the
Phll_lgpines."

“Oh! they don't sentence us for life,”
he said, with a laugh. “I've been back
i January.”

since .

“And Captain Holbreok?"

“Still mingling- with the "Moros, poor
fellow,” he answered. “But his relief

will come socon. How is your sister
Fay?™
“Never better. She you

sometimes when she writea"

“Abroad then, I take L™

“Oh! yes. She's a natural-born for-
elgner, If you can say that of an
American.”

He was looking down at her gloved
hands as he remarked:
"When I sald ‘Miss Donaldson’ T did

not know whether It was still correct
or not.”

“Yes, Indeed,” she answered, laugh-
ing. Then. with a sudden apology, she
turned to me. ““This is Mr. Larned,
Lieutenant Ferris.” she said.

“Glad to know you, sir,” he responded
heartily, grasping my hand.

I mumbled something Intended as a
Ereeting, and then dumbly awalited the
next shock.

M'ss Donaldson! Mr. Larned! Two
brand new sets of names within a quar-
ter of an hour! Was it a burlesque, a
nlﬂ;;ml.re, or what? Was she craszy,
or 17

This time she seemed to have no fear
that 1T would not play the part, for she
did not glance at me after the intro-

versaton with the young officer that
consisted mostly of reminiscences. ‘
MA !:-raidvlr:'t‘dor Wmhin:wn. Mr. Larn-
- « Asked me, as he prepared

Iak};]h!! departure, " ®

“Just occasionally,” I repl!
ghook hands agalin, inatin

“A sort of American nomad,” she sup-
plemented: T know not why, unless {1
was merely for the sake of making con-
versation. ““Well, good-by, Mr. Ferris,
I congratuléte you on your release from
bondage."

I halted her rather farcibly when wa
had moved a few paces from him, and
whispered angrily:

"For Heaven's sake, what s the mean.
| Ing of all this™"

“Not now!' ehe answered, try¥ing to
urge me forward.

“But T will know—Mre, Vinton, Miss
Dionaldson—whoever you are. It must
end right here!"

“No. no, no!" Aga'n she was quiver-
ing with apprehension,

“Rut lsten®, I —'

"1 beg yvout*

There was something {n this weman's
eves that made a very easy wietlm of
me. 1 made a gesture of despalr as
ghe took my arm and led me Into the
Blue Room.

“T'd ke to dance,” she sald.

. Wi
vou please ask me?"

A Continuation of This Story WA
Be Found In Tomorrew's
Insue of The Times,

« Pets Cause Bungalow— Fire.

PATERSON,. N. J.
| Edward Henklng was putting on his
| necktie in one part of his bungalow,
|h|u pet cat and dog fought in another:

| upset an oll stove ynd set the house
I:q[lrr‘ Henking was rescued.

Sept. 20.—While

A TREAT IF CONSTIPA

-}

$Delicious “fruit laxative
cleanses stomach, liver
: and bowels.

for slck hendache,
billousiness, w0 Ftomach, cunstipation.

| A harmless cure

| Indigestion
| take

vonted tongue, sallowness—
“Californin viup of Fige."” For

. | the cause of all such misery comes from
ria torpid llve;

and sluggish bowels
A tublespoonful  tonigyt  means all
constipation poison, wasle matler, fer-

ED, BILIOUS, SICK,
~ USE GENTLE “CALIFORNIA SYRUP OF FigS.”

hotl; in my temples, and knew that my
|

?grlplng Please don't think of *Call-
|rnu:_la Syrup of Figs"” am a phy sic,
Don’t think you are drugging yourseif
| or your children, because this delicious
l fl'u'!l Inxative can not cause injury.
! Even the most dellcate child can take it
us safely as a robust man., It is the
most barmless, effective stomach, liver
and bowl ¢leanser, regulator and tonic
ever devised.

Your only difficaliy may be in getting
e genulne, so nsk Your drugglist for a
0 cent bottle of “California Syrup of
Figs,” then see that it is made by the

| “California Flg Syrup Company.” This

I felt & soft prespure of the girl's | menting food and sour bile gently moved | city has many counterfeit “fig syrups,”

fingers on my arm .

she reached out’ gut of your sysitem by morning withouk | so watch out.—Advi

duction, but entersd nto a Hvely con-!

‘t‘lluuhle book 1o expectant motheis.
Al

Legislative News

Named Strike Mediator.
Secretary of Labor Wilson toay an-
| nounced that he had appointed his chief
clerk, BEthelbert Stewart, mediator in
the threatened coal mine strikes In Col- |
orado. Stewart left for Denver today |
itu meet with operators and miners.

i Lottery In Porto Rico.

! police in Porto Rico are carrying on
ia vigorous crusade against offenders |
; there operating as agents of the Santo
| Domingo lottery. persons have |
! already been arrested.
 crusade have reached the
| reau of the War Department.
Ptery s )
! but prohibited in Porto Rico, under the
laws of the United States. |

i

The lot- |

Machine Guns for Infamtry.

Machine-gun units, as attachmeuls of
i infantry ents, will be rnct'.luruxtd‘
{ by the militia division of the War De-

| lishment when needed. The depart-
ment ls preparing to supply to the.
militla a new machine gun, the mwhnn-l
ism of which has been perfected after |
months of experiment

Request Turned Down.

The Government of the United States
will not supply funds to American refu-
gees from Mexico who desire to rrturnl
to that country. This decision was!
reached by Secretary Bryan, when, in!
replying to a telegram from some of |
the refugees now at San Diego, Cal,
asking to be sent back to Mexico at the |
government expense, Secrelary !erani
turned the request down.

Expense May Cause Halt.

Owing to the heavy expense involved
{In the project—about $25,000,000—Sec- |
retary Daniels has no immediate inten- |
hlun of bullding the proposed navy yard
| at Communipaw, N. J. Mr. Danlels is
iol’ the opinion that, in view of the open- '
fng of the Punama canal, a navy yard
is more needed on the west coast than
on the eastern.

Fined for Misbranding Goods.

Because a “temperance” drink put
out by a Kentucky manufacturer was
alleged to contain 2.77 per cent of al-
cohol by bulk, sufficient to make It
conglderably intoxicating, some of the
product was recently seized by pure
food inspectors of the Department of
Agriculture. The manufacturer plead- .
ed gullty to misbranding the drink,
and was fined $100 and costs. The
label declared that it contalned one-
half of 1 per cent of alcohel. A Ver-.
mont “maple syrup” sold in Washing- |
ton was also found to be Inferior and |
misbranded and the
fined $50. Judgment wa= also found
against & brand of packed rice, and
against misbranded cottonseed meal

Report on Infant Mortality.

Clergymen and gardeners enjoy the
longest and most wholetome lives, ac- !
cording to the statement of John
Burns, labor member of parliament and
president of the Hritish National As-
soclatlon for the prevention of Infant !
Mortality. Children of physicians have |
the smallest death rite of offspring of |
jany trade or profession, Mr. Burns de- |
clared. He dwelt upon the British
statistics at the conference of all Eng-
lish speaking specialists at the Na-|
tional Co s on Infant Mortality re- |
cently held In London. A full report
of the proceedings of this Congress |s
printed by Assistant Surgeon General |
J. W. Kerr, of the Iublic Health Bn:r-l

- -
save Time!
Time lost because of headaches,
assitude and depressions of bil-
‘ousness, is worse than wasted.
s»iliousness yields quickly to the
safe, certain home remedy—

BEECHAM'S
PILLS

Sold everywhere. In bozes, 10c., 25,

Stork and Cupid
_Gl!nnlngé Plotters

Many a New Home Will Have a Little
Sunbeam to Brighten It.

There i some dread in every woman's
nind as to the probable pain, distress,
and danger of
child - birth, But,
thanks to a remark-
able 1emedy known
as Mother's Friend.
The peviod 18 one of
Joyful anticipation.

Mother's Friend is
a penetiating  ex-
ternal  appication.
It makes the mus-

" eles of the stomach
and abdomen - pliant

manufacturer was |

g0 they expand
eusily and naturally without paln, and
with nonie of that pecullar nausesn, nery-

ousness and other symploms that tend
to weaken the prospective mother. Thus
Cupld and the stork are rated as cup-
| nirgg plotters to herald the coming of
a little sunheam to gladden the hearts
and homes

Thousands of women know from ex-
| perience Mother's Friend is one of our
| Ereatest contributions to happy mother-
| hood. ®old by all drugzists at §1.19 per
. Bo'tle, Ezpecially recommended as a
| preventive of caking breast

Write to Brodfisld Regulator Jo., ™3
Lamar Bldg. Atlanta, Gu., for their

i}

dvt,

on the border of the Rio Grande

tional Forest, where workable mineral
found.

deposits have been The

rts of the the west has flooded the secret service
nsular Bu»!ot‘ﬂm in the Trefsury wtith storles of |

count s Aare

erfeits. person
in the Dominican republic, | famfllar with the new design, that calls
for the' words “five cents” in greater| of
relief, so they may be clearly seen

Daniels Not Worried,

Secretary Danfels is aparently little|they are on leave and not attending to
to the efrect| °fficial business,

concerned over reports
hat Congresa is preparing to

i partment, and organized so as to adnit | horns with him on the guestion of the!
{of their transfer to the regular cstab-  development of navy yards. While the

Secrotary Is of the opinion that
floating equipment of the navy,

Nawval Affairs Is sald to be 03_1!
spending any great amount money
- on yards

Na-

new | —_——
town 13 Platoro, Col., and provision for i Medical
a l60-acre site was made th an nﬁt Eater School.
executive ordeér from President Wilson,| FElght approved candidates for the
{ laking the land from the forest reserve| Medical of Army, commis-'
and placing It In the public domain, | missioned to the Medical Reserve |
where it could be entered under the|entered the School here
townsite law. . A
— ‘not be
Thought Them Counterfeit. No Laundry Expenses. :
Circulation of new Buffalo nickels In In a campaign for economy in the!

Internal Revenue Service, Commission- :
s St i e
un-;: expense accoun t
| after October 1, prohibit the payment
for collectors, agents
{and others travellng for the Govern-!
- ment. The Commissioner has alwo.
‘placed & ban on the payment of travel,
expenses to internal revenue men while

Tock ! i
Wheeler Bringing Proof.
Post Wheelgr, secretary of the Ameri-

the can embassy at Rome, who ls now re-

the

ships, are more Important than the! turning to this country in response to a
a— — -—"'-..ﬂ-__'
S ————

“Watch Her Eat!

She used to leave half of
her food till I let her chew

Look for

el —

Ty -

Chew it after every meal |
BUY IT BY THE BOX

packages—it costs less—of
of twenty stays fresh until used

any dealer—and

the spear

WRIGLEYS

It gives her an appetite.
She likes it better than
things not good for her
and it costs me less. ‘The
Beneficial Confection’ is
a delicious pastime that
improves teeth, anpetite,
nerves and dig

Avoid imitations

The U'opelar Pell Players Twiee Crily

IN THE MAN WHO OWNS BROADWAY

Besutiful Scuvenir Photows of Pell Pl.vers
Given =t Thursday and Friday Mat -ces

Next Week—"THE GIRL IN THE T.XL"

BELASCO THEATRE

23, : 1w,
Sam 5. and Lee Shubert Pros-<nt

AT BAY

Ag Origing! Play in Feur Acis
By Geerge Scarbe

With a Neteworthy Company, ! zclud-
isg Guy Standing and Chrystal Herae.,
Thars, Fri, St Nights, 30c, 2200,

Fri. & Sat. Mats,, J0e, §1.50, Seat.: Now,

_LADY ?’g

-

-

Next We-k

NATIONAL Yot we

MATS. WEDNESDAY & SATURDAY
Eugea: Walter's Dramatic Sev_sction,

“FINE FEATHERS"

Witk Origlan! All-Star Cast, Inv.udisg
kobert Rdenun, Wlitea Laehase,
Max Figman, Rone Coghl: u,
Lolita Robertxon, | Lydia Dicki v,
MATINEE DAILY.
ROSE EYDELL !'resents
JOHNNY WEBLR

And Her Famous ]

LONDON BELLS

——ln the——

“RISING SON”

Next Week—HONEYMOON GIRLE =

DANCING &

Nat"l lifles Arncory,
Thurs. & Sat. vz .
Continuous doncing. % 10 12; two or ‘esiraf
BASEBALIL
4
. Monday -
rx. MMONUAAQAY -.u

WASHINGTON VS, ST, LOL IS,
Reserved sesis at Sam's, th st wad ™

ave.; Saks & Co;: Hendersom's, 1 >~ Y.

sve.: T. A

Wh and @

___The Rome ot
Burlea:ne

SEmith. 127 P et Ham Adams,
e, i

TIMES WANT ADS
BRING RESULTS




